clothing packages can be sent to Germany at a moderate cost, and
a typical package displayed consists of canned goods, powdered eggs,
chocolate bars and cigarettes.
Nearer to First Avenue, the Hungarian section is recognizable
only by the names on the shop-fronts: SMEYKOL, SOVAK, SAUZUK,
KLIPA. In the junk-shop nothing is considered unworthy of presen-
tation or too mean in expectation of a sale. Next door the windows
advertise: "Funeral complete with this casket, one hundred and fifty
dollars." The casket is upholstered in grey velvet. For two hundred
and seventy-five dollars you can have a casket of white silk lined with
quilted satin, but the last word in coffins is "the stream-lined".
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A surprising change of character can take place from one parallel
street to another. The melancholy poverty of the Bowery is at once
dispelled by the gaiety in the neighbouring street, which is part of
New York's Italy. Here one finds the same tenement buildings, but
the atmosphere is gay, unlike that of Spanish Harlem. The Italians
have a bon vivant spirit, and even the washing hanging on lines strung
from windows seems to have a life of its own. A Commedia delV Arte
harlequinade atmosphere prevails. The shop-fronts are en fete,
garlanded with cheeses and sausages of every flavour and colour.
Italian pushcarts, a counterpart to the Jewish pushcarts, line the
narrow sidewalks, and are heaped high with red and green peppers
and glossy purple egg-plants. In the shops, dried red peppers hang
like bouquets of monster raisins and silver-fish, like sun-ray medal-
lions, are pressed into circular boxes and placed on end. Mounds
offinocchi, a highly coloured cousin of celery, and a variety of other
green vegetables, are stacked high. Italian breads are on display
and the customer watches doughnuts being made on a huge pan of
boiling fat. Barrels of floating pickles help to make shopping a
spirited adventure.
Street festivals are a frequent occurrence in Little Italy. To-night
is the Feast of San Gennaro. The streets are hung with scallops of
lights, and impromptu bandstands, highly coloured in their paper
decorations, are stanchioned on each side of the road. The rival
orchestras will be vying Traviata successfully against Le Tornaa
Sorrienta. Fortunes will be told, and the Catholic crowd will throng
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